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? T was a wo2thy Toꝛd of Lorn, 
he wag a Lo2d of high degree, 


He ſent his ſon unto the School, 
to learn ſome civility. 
He learned mozs in one dap, 
then other Childzen did in thiee, 
And then beſpake the School⸗ maſter, 
unto him teriderly. 


In faith thou art the honeſteſt bop, 


that e're I blinkt on with mine epe: 
J hope thou art ſome Eaſterling bozn, 
the Holy Ghoſt is with thee : 


He laid he was no Eaſter ling bozn, 


the child thus an(wered courteouſly, 
My Father is the Lozd of Lorn, 
and J his Son perdpe. 
The Schoolmaſter turned round about, 
his angry Mood he could nat (wage : 


wad «> f 


to learn in ſeven pears dap: 
That is good tydings,ſaid tie Lo2d, 
all in the place where J do ſtand, 
Mp Son thou ſhalt into France go, 
to learn the (pecches of each land: 
Who ſhall go with dim, ſaid the Lady? 
husband we habe none but he: 
Madam, he ſaid, my dead Steward, 
he hath been tine to me. 
She-call'd the Steward to an account, 
a thouſand pou ſhe gave him anon, 


Saps, god ſtr-Steward be good to my child The D.(aid,ifthu wile wed mp daughter. 


when he is far from home: 
If Abe falſe unt mp poung Lozd, 
then God be like unto me indeed. 
And now to France thep both are gone, 
and God be their geo» ſpeed: 
They had not beer fn France in Land, 
not thee werk to an end, 
But meat noz dzunk the child got none, 
no2 money in Purle to ſpend. 
The child runs tc the Rivers fide, 
he was fain to ink water then, 
And after followed þ falſe Ste ward 
to put the Child therein: 
But nap marrp, ald the Child, 
he asked mercy pitifullp, 
God ftewatd letme have mp life, 
what ere bete my body. 
Now put off thpfair cloathing, 
and give it meanon, 
So put the cM tip filk en ſhire, 
with many a gilden ſeam. 

But when the child was ſtript naked, 
his body white is the liflp flower, 
He might have been ſeen foz his body, 

a Pzinceſs Pariumour, 
He put him on an add Kelter Coat, 
and hoſe of the ſame above the Knee, 


Ye marvelled the Child could ſpeak ſo wile, bid him go to the Shepherds houſe, 


he being of ſo tender age. 


De gtrt the Saddle to the Steed, 


the Bꝛidle of beſt gold ſhown, 

He tock his leave of his fellows al, 
and quickly he was gone. 

And when he came to his Father dear, 
he kneeled down upon his knee, 

F am come to you fat her, be ſatd, 
Gods bleſſing give pou me: 

Thou art welcome mp ſon, he laid, 
Gods bieſſing A thee give: 

What tidings haſt thou bzovght my Don, 

. veing come ſo haftily, 

J have bzough! tidings Father, he ſaid, 

And ſo liked it map be: 

* here's ne'c u book in all Scotland, 

but Jean read it trulp : 


to keep ſhetp ona love lovely : 

The child (aid, what ſhall be my name, 
good Steward tell to me, 

Typ name ſhall be poo2 doſt thou wear, 
that thy name ſhall be. 

The child came tothe Shepherds houſe, 
and asked mercy pit iful ip, 

Says, good Shepherd take me in, 
to keep ſhe ep on a lob loveip, 

But when the Shepherd ſaw the child, 
be was ſo pleaſant in the epe, 

I have no child, J'le make thee mp heir, 
thou ſhalt have my goods perdpe. 

And then beſpake the Shepherds wife, 
unto the Child ſo tenderly, 


Ss. 


* 


Ballad of the Lord of Lorn, and the Falſe Steward. 


Green Sleeve; 


and of his falt treacherp; 
He bought himelf three ſuits of apparel 
that any Lozi might a ſegem'd to wozn, 


— 


He went a woong to ths Dukes daughter We ü 


and cal'd himelf the Loꝛd sf Lorn, 
The Duke he bolcomes the poung Lozd, 
with thzee bailed ſtags anon, 
If he had wif? hin the falſe Steward, 
to the devil hiſheuld have gone: 
But when they vere at ſupper ſet, 
with dainty dicates that were there, 


J'le give thee thouſand pound a pear: 
The Lady woulfize the red buck run, 
and alſo foꝛ to unt the Doe, 
And with a hundꝛd luſtp men, 
the Lady did <unving go. 
The Lady is a hnting gone, 
over Feanſel tat is ſo high, 
There was ſhe tare ofa chepherds bop, 
with ſheep om love love p: 
And ever he ſighe and mad moan, 
and crped out ittpfullp, 
Mp Father is th Lozd of Lora 
and knows notwhat's become of me. 
And then beſpak, the Lady gap, 
and to her mad (he ſpake anon, 
Go fetch me hithr the Shepherds bop, 
whp maketh hiafl this mone ? 
But when he cane befoze the Ladp, 
he was not to karn his ceurtefte, 
Where waſt thoubozn thou bonny child, 


B beſpake the Lady gap, 
unto her Father courteouſip, 
Saying, Þhave found a benny child, 

my Chamberlain io be: 
Not ſo, not ſo, then ſaid the Duke; 
foz ſo it map not br, 


will think no good 6f thee and me. (ing, 


With ſeven Lo2ds by his ſide, 
aͤnd into France rides he; 
The wind ſerv'd, and they dip (ail, 
ſo far ints France Land: 
They were wear of the Loꝛd of Lorn, 
with a Poꝛters fteffin bis hand: 


Foz the young Loꝛd of Lorny comes a woa- The Lo2ds thep moved hat and hand, 


the Serving-men fell on their knec, 


When the Duke had lockt upon the child, UUhat folks be ponder ſaid the ſte ward, 


he leem d ſo pleaſant to the eye: 
Child, becauſe thou loveſt Bozſes well, 
mp Gꝛoom of Stable thou ſhalt be. 
The Child plyed the Boꝛſes well, 
a twelve month to an end, 
He was ſo courtevus and ſo true, 
erp man becomes his friend : 
He led a fair Gelding to the water, 
where he may d2ink verily, 
The Gelding up with his head 
and hit the Thild above the epc: 
Wo wozth the Yozſe , then ſatd the Child 
that ever Mare foled thee, 
Thou little knowſt what thou haſt done, 
thou haſt ftriken a Lozd ok high degree. 


that make the Pozter courteffe : 


Thou art a falſe thief,quoth the L. of Lora, 


no longer might Þ bear with thee : 
By the Law of France thou ſhalt be fudg'o, 
whither it be to live oz dye. ; 
aA Nurſtof Lozvs there choſen was, 
to bench they came haftily: 
But when the Mueft ended was, 
the faiſe ſteward muſt dye. 
Firſt thep did him halfhang, 
and then they took him down anon, 
And then put him in bopling lead 
and then was adden bꝛeaſt and bone : 
And then beſpake the Loꝛd of Lorn, - 
with many other Toꝛds moze, 


fo2 whoſe ſake nakſt thou all this moan ? The Ds. daughter was in her garden grenStr Duke if you be as willing as we, 


Op deareſt-frient, Lady he ſaid, 
ts dead many pars agen. 
Tell thou to me tou bonap child, 
tell me the trith and do not lie. 
Know'ft thou notthe poung Loꝛd of Lorn? 
he is come a woing unto me: 
Pes fozſooty, ſaidthe child, 
J know the ud then verily: 
The young Lp2die a valtint Lozd, 
at home in his down Country. 
Milt leave thy cheep thoubonny child, 
and come in feryice unto me, 
Pes koꝛſooth then ſaid the Child, 
at pour bidding will J be. 


When the Stewerd lookt upon the Child, 


be bewail*d him villanougly, 
Where waſt thou bozn theuUagaboand, 
o2 where is thpCountrp ? 
Ha down ba down ſaid the Lady; 
the cal'd the Stzward then p:eſently, 
Without pou beat him moze good will, 
pou get no love of me: 


Thou muſt take the ſheep e go to the field, Then beſpake the falſe Steward, 


and get them on a love lovelp : 


And there's ne'ra Deco; in al the Realm, Now let us leave talk of the child, 


_ {o2 all he goes in rich array, 
tan wzite him a Liffon ſoon, 


that is keeping ſheepon a love lovelp, 


And wel talk moze ofthe falſe Steward, 


unto the Lady haſtily : 
At Abardine bepond the Sea, 
bis Father robbed thouſands thzee. 


| He heard the Child make great moan, 
She ran to the child all weeping, 
and left her Maidens all alone. 
Sing on thy ſong thou bonny child, 
J will releaſe thee of thy pain, 
J have made an oath Lady, he ſaid, 
I dare not tell mp tale again 
Tell the ho:ſe thy tale thou bonnp child, 
and ſo thy oa th ſhall ſaved be, 
But when he told the hoz(e his tale, 
the Lady wept moſt tenderlp. 
J'le do fo2 thee mp bonnp chid, 


in katth J will do moze foꝛ thee, 


And fo2 thy ſake mp bonn child, 
F'le put mp wedding off months thꝛee, 
The Lady did wzitt a Letter then, 
full pitifufip with ber own hand: 
She ſent it to the Lozd of Lorn, 
whereas he dwelt in fatr Scot and: 
Wut when the Lo2d had read the letter, 
dis Lady wept moff tenderly, 
JI knew what would become of mp Chitd, 
in ſuch a far Conntrep. - | 
The old Lo2d cal'd up bis merry men, 
and al that he gave Cloth and Fee, 
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wel have a Marriage befoze we go: 


CTheſe Chilvzen both thep did refopce 


to hear the L92d his tale {9 ended, 
Tyev had rather to day then to mozrow, 
ſo he wouls not bz offended. 
But when the wedding ended was, 
their was delicate dainty cheer, 
J'ie tell you how long the wedding vid lan 
full thee quarters ofa pear. 
Such a banquet there was wzought, 
the like was never teen, | | 
The K. ok France bzought with him then.” 
a hundzed Tun ef good red wine: 
Five ſet of Muſttians were to be ſen, 
that never reſted night no2 dap, 
Alſo Italians there did fing, 
full pleaſantly with great foy. 


Thus have pou heard what treubles great 


unto ſucceſſive joys did turn, 
Ind happp news amongſttbeſreſt, 

unto the wozthy Loꝛd of Lorn. 
Let Rebels therefoze warned be, 

bow miſchief once they do pretend. 

Foz God may ſuffer fo: a time, 

but will diſcloſe it in the end, 
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